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The Chronicle Hiftorie 

of Henry the fift r with his battell fought 
sx /!gmC0»rt\a France^ Togithcrwith 
Ancient PiBoU. 



Enter Kin^ TJenrj^ Exeter, two 

Andeth^r y4Uendants. 









Exeter. 

S Hall I call in ch*Amba(Tadors mj ^ - 

Kiffi. Not yet my coufin, till wc be rcfolu^d 
Of fomc ferious matters touching vs and Francem 

Tj[b God and his Angels guard your facred throne. 
And make you long become it. 

JSTiw^.Surc we^thankc you : and good my Lord proceed 
Why the Law SaliqHe which they haue in France^ 

Or (hould or fhould not ttop in vs our claime : 

And God forbid my wife and learned Lord, 

That you ftiould fafhion, frame, or wicft the fame. 

For God doth know how many now in health. 

Shall drop their blood, in approbation 
Of what your reuerente (hall incite vs too. 

Therefore take heede how you impawnc our perfon, 

How you awake the fleeplngfwoi d of warre. 

Wc charge you in the name of God take heede. 

After thisconiuration,fpeake my 1 Oid : 

And wc will iudge, note, and bciceuc in heart, 

That what you fpeake, is waflat as pure 
Asfinmbaptiftt)c. 



Az 



BjJh. 
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ThiChrmcleHfffffrx 

S^.Tiicn hcatc me gracious Souccaigne, 8c you Pccrei, 
Whi ch owe your iiucs, your faith, and fcruiccs 
To this impcriall Throne : 

There is no bar to flay your higbncfle claime to France, 
But one ; which they produce from Farammntt 
No female (hall fucceed in Salique Land ; 

Which Saliqne Land, the French vniuftly gloze 
To be the Realme of France, 

And Faramonnt the founder of thi s law and female batre* 
Yet their ownc writers faithfully aihrme. 

That the Land Saliqns lyes in Gtrm**n^ 

Betwcenc the floods o^Sabeck ^ and oi ElmCy 
Where Charles the fift hauing fubdude the Saxons 
There left behindc, and fctlcd cettaine French, 

Who holding ii> dildaine the Germane women. 

For fome dilhonefl manners of their lines, 

Eftabliflit there this Law. To wit. 

No female (hall fucceed in Saltqne Land : 

Which land (as I hauefayd before) 

Is af this time in Germany; call’d 
Thus doth it well appeare, the SaliqHtlvfi 
Wasnotdeuifed for the Realne of France .* 

Nor did the French polTcire the Saltqae land, 

Vntill foure hundred one and twenty yearcs 
After the fun£lion of King Faramomti 
Godly fuppofd the founder of this La w. 

Hugh Capet alfo that vfurpt the Crowne, 

Tofine his Title with fome (hew of truth,, 

When in pure truth it was corrupt and nought S 
Conuey’d himfelfe as heire to the Lady Inger, 

Daughter to Charles theforefayd Duke oiLoraiitg, 

So that as cleere as is the fummers Sun,, 

King P'lpius Title, and Hugh Capets claime. 

King Charles his fatisfadlion, all appeare 
To hold in right and title of the female : 

So do the Lords of France vntill this day, 

Howbeit they would hold vp this Saliqae Law 

To 






ojHinty the fift* 

To barre your highnefle claiming from the female. 

And rather choofe to hide them in a net. 

Then amply to embrace their crooked caufet, 

Vfurpt from you and your progenitors. 

JC. May wc with right and confcicncc make this claAnr 
Bi. The (in vpon my head dread Soueraigne ; 

For in the bookc of Numbers it is writ. 

When the fonne dyes, let the inheritance 
Defccnd vnto the daughter. 

Noble Lord, ftand for your pwnc, 

Vnwindeyour bloody flagge. 

Go my dread Lord to your great Grandfires graue. 

From whom you claime : 

And your great Vnckle Edtvard the blacke Prince, 

Who on the French ground playd a Tragedy, 

Making defcatc on the full power of France , 

Whilft his moft mighty father on a hill. 

Stood fmiling to behold his Lyons whelpe,’ 

Foraging the blood of French Nobility. I 

O Noble Engli(b,. that could emertaine 

With halfc their forces the full power of France r 

And let another halfc (land laughing by, : ^ - 

All out of worke, and coldefor a£Uon. 

Kfng,W e muft not oncly armc vs gainft the French, 
But lay downe our proportion for the Scot, 

Who will make rode vpon vs with all aduantages. 

S/.The Marches graciou$ifouerajgnc,fl)albc fufficient 
To guard your England From the pilfering borderers. 

King,We do not racanc the courflng (heakers onely. 
But fearc the mainecntcndmcnc of the Scot ; 

For you fhallread, ncuor my great Grandfather 

Vnmaskt his power for 

But that the .ycffronbis vnfurntlht kingdomc. 

Came pouring like the tide into a breach. 

That £»^/rf««’being empty of defences; ' 

Hath (hookc and trembled at the briitc heereof. 

She hath bin then more fear’d then hurt my Lord : 
A3 For 




thechrmcU 

Forheareher butexampliHed by hcrfelfcj 
When all her chiualry hath bene in fr 4 «rf, 

And (l-ic a mwjfning widdow of hcc Nobles, : - ir 

She hath her fclfc not oiiely well dcfended. 

Bat taken and:iq?poimded (asia ftray)the Kins o^Stotfa 

VVhomlikcacayt fFefticdid leadetofMwe, . i', 

Filling your Chronicles as rich with praife, . ; S 

As is the owfc and bottotiic of the fea, 7 

With funken wracke, and (biplcfle treaforie. 

Lord. There is a faying very old and true. 

Ifyou will fr<r«ce win, - 

Then vyith begin : 

For once the Eagle being in pray, 

Tohis vnfurnifht Neft the weazlc .Sfee ^ 

Would fuckelierEggcs, ' , 
riaying the Moufe in abfence oftheCat, 

To fpoyle and hauockc more then flic can eat, 

Exe. 1 1 followcs then, the Cat muft flay at home, 
Yctthatisbotacurftneceflity, . ! . 

Since we haue traps to catch the petty rheeues: . - 

VVhilft thatihe armed hand doth fight abroad, 

The aduifed head. controlles at home ! 

For gouernment though high or low,- being put inparts, 
Congrueth with a mutuali confcin like mufickc. 

'£5/^. Truc therefore doth heauen ; 

Diuide the fate of man in diuers funflions ; 

VVherctoisadded as an aymcorBut.Obedicncet -■ 
For fo liue the hony bees, creatures that by awe 
Ordainc anadf oforder toa peopled Kingdome. 

They haue a King, and Officers of fort ; 

Where fome like Magiftrates corredf at homes 
Others, like Merchants ventureTradc abroad ; . 
Others, like fbldiours armed in their flings. 

Make boot vpon the fommers Veluec bud : 

VVhich pillage they with merry march bring home V ■ 

To the Tcnt-royall oftheir Emperor ; P 

Who bufied in his maiefiy, behold 



ThcfingingMafonsbuildingroofcsofGold'i'-'- 
The ciuill Citizens lading vpthe hony, , . v; 

The fad-ey’d'luflicc Withfiis furlyihumnne, 

Deliuering vp to cxecucdrspale, the lazle caning drontf, 
This I inferre, that twenty aifljons once a footCj.. 

May all end in one moment. 

As many arrowes lofcd feuerall wayes,fly coohenurkc ; 
As many feuerall wiayes nieete in one To wnc ; 

As many frefli ftreaines run in one felfc-^fca ; 

As many lines clofc in the diall center •• 

So may a thoufand aiflions.once a footc. 

End in one ni!omem,.and be.all wcll.bdfn withaut defeat, 
7 herefore myLiegetoFmrf^^ , 

Diuide your happy England into fourei- : 

Of which take you one quarter into FrAncei . 

And you-withall,.fballihake.all fhakcj 
ifwe with thriecthat power leftat home, ' 

Cannot defend our owne doorc from the dogge, 
Letvsbebeaten,:andfrom:henceforthlofe ' 

The name dfpolicy. and hardinefle, 

^j»i.:CaU.inxhe mcflcDger fent froncthe Dolphin, 

And by your.aydc, the noble .finncwes of out Land,; r 

fr/r»ce being ours.wcjel, bring it to bur awe, 

Orbrcakeit all inpeeces : i 

Either our Chronicles. fhall with full mouth (peake 
Freely of qura^s^otelfc.lUcetonguelcffe mutes,. . 

Not vvorfbidt with a paper Epiwipht> - ' . - 
Enter the yimkijfadors jropf Fr^oe ,: , . 

Now arc wcrwicU'ptqjard to know the Dolphins pleafur# 
For we hcar^-your eommingiisfrom him# 

Pleafcth your Maicfty to glue vs leauo. 

Freely tatcodet what w.ehaudinchatgCj .... 

Or (hall I fparingly.^ew afitrre offi; . • ; uT. .V ■ 

ThcDolphins^eaforeiandciutEmbafTage?’ ^ b.i 
F<»^.WcareiiO)kyran:i:,hut 4 .ChriftianKing, - 
To whom our fpiritis; a s fubie^, ; ^ 

As are our wrct^cs-fcttercd lAiOUt ptifoXiV ‘ 

bnA There- 



The Chfoukle H'lBory 

Therefore freely, and with vneurbed boldnelTe 

Tell vs the Dolphins mind?. 

Atnhaf. Then tbis ih fine the Dolphin faith, 
y Ybereas you claitnc certaine Townes in France, 

From yourpredecefibr King the third. 

This he returncs : 

HeTaitb^ihetc’shoughtin France, r.- v - 

That can be with a nimble Galliard wonne. 

You cannot reuell into Dukedomes there : 

Therefore he fendeth mecter for your ftudie 

This tun of treafute : and in lieu of this, 

D efires to let the Dukedonaes that you crane 

Heare no more from you. This thc Dolphin faith. 

King. What treafute Vrickle ? 

Tennis ballcs my Liege. 

King. Wee are glad the Dolphin is fo pleafantwitbys, 

Your mcCfage, and his prtfcnt weaccept.' 

When we haue matcht our Rackets to thefc balles. 

We wil by Gods grace play him fuch a fet, 

Shal ftrike his fathers Crownc into the hazard. 

Tell him he hath made a match with fuch a wrangler,^ 
That aM the courts of France iTialbe difturbd with chafet. 
And we vnderftand bim wcllihow he comes ore vs 
With our wilder dales. 

Not roeafuring what vie we made of them. 

We neucntalcw’dthlspoorefeate of England, • 

And therefore gaue our fclucs to barbarous Licenfi^ 
Astiscommonfeenc,', 

That nien are mettieft when they arc from home. 

But tall the Dolphin we v^dl keepeour ftatc. 

Be like a King, mighty, arid-command. 

When we do rowfe vs inithc Throne of France.' ^ ; 

For this we haue lay diby V>ur;Maie%, !' r 

And plodded like a man fiw working dayes. 

But we will rife therewith fo full of glory, , 

That we will dazle all the eyes ofFrance, 

I ftrike the DolphihhjlmdBOoJiawkeoa^^ 



ojHemytheJift. 

And tell him this. 

His mocke hath turn’d his balles to gun-ftones. 

And his foule fhall fit fore charged, for the waftfuU 
Vengeance that fhall flyc from them. 

For this his mocke. 

Shall mocke many a wife out of their deare husbands, 
Mocke mothers from their fonnes, mocke Caftles down. 
I, Tome are yet vngotten and vnbornc, 

That lhall haue caufe to curfe the Dolphins fcorne. 

But this lies all within the will ofGod, 

To whom we do appealc : and in whofe name, 

Tell you the Dolphin we arc comming on, 

To venge vs as we may, and to put forth our hand 
In a right caufe ; fo get you hen'cc,and tell your Prince, 
His ieft will fauour but of fhallow wit. 

When thoufands wcepc more then did laugh at ir. 
Conuey them with fafe condu<ft; fee them hence. 

Aatc. This was a merry meflage. 

-STwj-.Wehopeto make the fender bhifh at it : 

Thcrforc letour collection for the wars be foon pronided 
For God bcforCjWeol check the Dolphin at his fathers 
Doore : therefore let euery man now taskc his thought. 
That this faircaClion may on footc be brought. 

Sxemtomnes, 

Enter NinfitndfTardolfe, 
l?4r.Good morrow CorporalliV<>w. 

TV/w.Good morrow Lieutenant Bardolfe, 

^4r.What, is Ancient Piftoll and thee friends yet ? 
Nim.l cannot tell, things muft be as they may .* 

I dare not fight, but I will winke and hold out mine Iron, 
Tis afimpleone,butwhattho jmilferueto toftC cheefc. 
And it will endure cold as another mans fword will, , 
And thercs the humour of it. 

Bar . Miftreffe Quickly did thee great wrong. 

For thou wert troth'plight to her, 

" B ' Nm. 



'I 



The Chromle UtHory 

TQimX muft do as I may,tho patience be a tired mare 
Yet ihccl plod, and fomefay kniues haue edges. 

And men may fleepe and haue their ihroates about them 
At that time, and there’s the humor of it. 

jjor.Comc ifaithjilebcftow a bieakfaft to make VtfloH 
and thee friends. What a plague fhould we carry kniuet 
tocutourownethroates. * 

AT/w.Ifaith ilc liue as long as I may,that’$ the certaine of 
it. And when ] cannot liue any longcr,Ile do as I may, 
And there’s my reft,and the randeuous of it. 

Inter 'TiBod^and Ho fits £lwchly his wife, 
’Bar.Goodmoirovi zncizatFiBoU, 
hccre comes ancient PiBoll,l prethee Nimhc quiet. 
JVim.Hov/ do you my hoft ? 

P;l?.Bafc flaucjcallcft thou me hoft ? 

Now by gads lugges I fwcare,! feotne the title, 
Norflnllmy AMkeepe lodging, 
by my troth no 1 1, 

For we cannot bed nor boord halfe a fcore gentlewomen 
That liue honeftly by the prickc of their needle. 

But it is thought ftraight we keepe a bawdy-houfe. 

0 Lordjheerc’s Corporall Ar/w,nowilialI 

We haue wilfull adultery and murther committed ; 
Good Corporall Nim fbew the valour of a man. 

And put vp your fword. TWw.Pufli, 

Pf/?.What,doft thou pu(h,thou prickeafd c^ur of Ifeland 
A7iw».WiUyou fhog off? I would haue you folus. 
?/f?.Solus, egregious dog,that folus in thy throate, 
And in thy lungs,and which is worfe, within ' 

Thy mcsfull mouth, I do retort that folus 
In thy bowels,and in thy lawpcrdie ; for I can talke, ! - 
And /’/f?<»/rflaf!iing fiery cockc is vp. : i . ' 

Nim.lAtn not Barhafomyyoa cannot coniurc me; ' ! 

1 haue an hnmot P foil to knocke you indifferently well, 
And you fall foule with me 

lie fcourc you with my Rapict in fairc tcarroes. 
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If you will walkc offa little. 

He prickc your guts a little in good terme*,’ 

And there’s the humor of it. 

PiJt.O braggard vile, and damned furious WJgbt, 

The eraue doth gape, and groaning death is necrc. 
Therefore exall. Thndr^w, 

2/w.Heare me, he that ftrikes the firft blow, 
IIekillhim,asIamaSouldier. « „ • ' 

Ptfi.hn oath of mickle might, and fury (hall abate# 
ATii^.IIe cut your throat at one time or another 
In faire termes : and there s the humor of it. 

r//.Couple gorge is the word,I thee defic agen ; 

A damned hound,thinkft thou my fpoufc to get ? 

Nojto the powdering tub of infamy. 

Fetch foorth the lazar kite of Crefides kinde, 

Doll Tear-ftieete,ftic by name, and her efpowfe 
1 haue,and I will hold, the quandom quickly. 

For the oncly (he and Paco.therc it is enough. 

Enter the ’Boy. 

B^.Hoftcs,you muft come ftraight to my Mafter, 

And you hoft PifioS. 

Good Bardolfe put thy nofc bctwcenc the flieetes. 

And do the office of a warning pan. 

Hofi.^y my troth hcc’l yceld the Crow a pudding one of 
thefe dayes. 

llegotohim,husbandyou’lcomc? ‘ 

Bar.Comt Pfod be friends. 

AT<w,prethee be frieQds,and if thou wilt not. 

Be enemies with me too. 

AT/.I (hal haue my eight (hillings I won of you at bettin g 
Tsjf .Bafe is the flaue that payes. 

ATj.That now I will haue,and there’s the humor of it. 
PifltKs manhood (hall compound. They drMf* 

Bar. He that ftrikes the firft blow^ 

He kill him by this fword. 

Ps.Swprd is an oath, and oathes muft haue their courfe. 

B a Nint, 



' TheChronhXt UiTtovy 

NtmA fhall baue my eight fliillings I wonne of you at 
betting. 

'Vifi.K noble ibalt thou haue,and ready pay. 

And liquor likewife will I giue to thee. 

And fricndlhip (hall combinde out brotherhood, 
lie line by 7V;>w,as AT/wfhall liue by me : 

Is not this iuft? for I fliall Sutler be 
Vnto the Campe,and profit will occrue. 
t (hail haue my noble ? 

Tijf.ia eafii moft truely paid, 

Nim.Why theres the humore>f it. 

€»ter Hcjles. 

Hofies.As cuer you came of men come in. 

Sir Johfjy^ootc foule is lb troubled 
With a burning tafhan contigian feuer.tis wondcrfull, 
PiJl.Lci vs condole the knight ; for lamkins we wil liue. 

Sxfmtomnest 
Enter Exeter and Glower, 

C/<j/?.Beforc God my Lord,his Grace is too bold to 
truft thefe tray tors, 

^Ve.They (hall be apprehended by and by, 

^/o^.l but the man that was his bedfellow. 

Whom he hath cloyed and graced with Princely fauors. 
That he (hould for a forreigne purfe,to fell 
His Soueraignes life to death and trechery, 
€xe,0^t\^oxAo^ tJHasJham. 

Enter the King and three Lords. 

King.^ovt firs, the winde is faire,and we will aboord; 
My Lord of Camhrtdge,iXiA my Lord of 'Masfham, 

And you my gentle Knight, giue me your thoughts, 

Do you not thinkc the power we beare wi th Vs, 

• Will make vs Conquerors in the fielchoffr/SMCtf? 

Masfham^o doubt my Liege, if each man do his beft. 

Cm. 



of Henry the fifi. 

^.^.Neuer was Monarch better feared and loued thc» 
is your Maiefty. 

Gr^.Eaca tbofe that were your fathers enemies 
Hauefteeped their gals in hony for your fake. 

King.We therefore haue great caufc of thankfulncflc. 
And (hall forget the office of our hands ; 

According to their caufe and worthinelTe. 

Maf.So feruice (hall with fteeled finewes flii- 
And labour (liall rcfrelh it fclfe with hope 
To do your Grace inceCfant feruice. 

iRrw^.Vncklc of Exeter, enlarge the man 
Committed ycfterday,that raild againft our perfon. 

We confider it was the heatc of wine that fet him on. 

And on his more aduice we pardon him. 

Maf Thzt is mercy, but too much fccurity j 
Let him be punilht Soueraigne, 

Leaft the example of him,brecd more of fuch a kindc. 
let vs yet be mcrcifull. 

Cans, So may your highnc(re,and punifh too. 

Grej. Y ou flic w great mercy if you giue him life. 

After the taile of his corredlion. 

King Ala(Tc,your too much care and loue of me. 

Are heauy orifonsa:gain(L the poorc wretch. 

If little faults proceeding on diftemper. 

Should not be winked at. 

How (hould we (iretch our eycfwbcn capitall crimes, 
Chewcd,fwallowcd,and digeftcd,appc3re before vs ; 
Well yet enlarge the manitho Ca«Tibridge and the red 
In their dcarc loues,andtcnderpreferuation of our ftate. 
Would hade him puni(ht. 

Now to our French cau(es, . 

Who arc the late Gommiflioners ? 

C^/w.Mc one my L ord. 

Your highnetTe bad me askc for it to day, 

THaf.So did you me my Soueraigne, ■ 

G'r^.And me my Lord. 



TheChrmcleWlfory 

King, Then Richard Earle of Cambridge, thett is yours. 
There is yours, my Lord of Majnam : 

And fir Thomas (jrey,km ght of Nmhstmherla»d^ 

This (amc is yours; 

Readc them, and know we know your wonhinefle. 

V ncklc Exeter, I will aboord to night. 

Why how now Gentlcmcn,why change you colour I 
What fee you in thofc papers, 

That hath fo chafed your blood out of apparance^ 

Cam.l do confe(Temyfault,anddo fubmitme 
To your highnelTc mercy, 

MaJh.To which we all appeal*. 

^T/ftg.The mercy which was quit in vs but late. 

By your owne rcafons is fore-ftald and done : 

You muft not dare for flaatne to aske for mercy. 

For your owne confcience turne vpon your bofomes. 

As dogs vpon their mafters worrying them. 

See you my Ptinces,and my Noble Peercs, 

Thefc englillr Monfters : 

}</ly of Camhridgeherc, 

You know how apt we were to grace him 
In all things belonging to his honor ; 

And this vildc^manhadi for a^ew light crownes, 

Lightly confpir’d and fwotnevnto the pra£lifea of fy^nee, 
To kill vs hecrc in TIampto»,To the which. 

This knight, no lefle in bounty bound to vs 
Then Cambridge is,hath likewife fwornc. 

But oh,what fliall I fay to thee falfe man. 

Thou cruell.ingtatefulliand inhumane creature. 

Thou that didft bearethc key of allmy counfelj. 

That knewft the very fccrets of my heart. 

That almoft mightft haue coyn!d me into gold ; 
Wouldft th ou haue pra61ifdc on me for thy v fe ? 
CanitbcpofriblejihatoutoTihce e > 

Should proceed one.fparke that might annoy my fingetf 
Tis fo ftrange,thai iho the truth doth flicw as grofc 



cjjJentythejift, 

As blackc from white,minc eye will fearfely fee it. 

Their faults arc open, 

Atrcft them to the anfwer of the law. 

And God acquit them of their praifrifcs. ^ 

Exe.l arreft thee of high treafon. 

By the name of Richard, Eaile of Cambridge. 

I arreft thee of high treafon, 

By the name of Hr»ty,Lord oiAiaJhara, 

I arreft thee of high treafon. 

By the name of Thomas Grey, 

Knight of Northamberlaad, 

Mafh.Ourpmpoles God iuftly hath difcoucrcd. 

And I repent my fault more then my death. 

Which I befcech your Maicfty forgiue. 

Although my body pay the price of it. 

Ktrg.God quit you in his mercy. 

Heare your fentence. 

You haue confpit'd againft our royall Perfon, 
loyncd with an enemy proclaim’d and fixed. 

And from his Coffers receiued the golden carneft ofoiu 
death, 

Touching our perfon we fecke no redrefle. 

But we out kingdomes fafety muft fo tender, 

Whofe ruineyou haue fought. 

That to our lawes we do deliuer you. 

Get youhenccjpoorc raiferable creatures to your death. 
The tafte whcreof,God in his mercy giue you patience 
T o enduie,and true repentance of all your deeds amiffc ; 
Beare them hence. 

' Exit three Lords. 

Now Lords to France : The enterprife whereof, 
Shallbetoyouasvi.fucceffiuely. (way 

SinccGod cut off this dangerous treafon lurking in our 
Cheerly to fea,the fignes of war aduance ; 

No King of England, if not King of France. 

Exit omnes. 



Enter 
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Hoft.l jprethec fwect heart. 

Let me brmg thec fo farre as 
P<f?.No f«r,nofur. 

Well, fir Ieh» is gone,Goa DC witn 

is in Arthors bofomc, ifeuer any wc 
He went away as if it were a cryfombd childc, 

Betweenc twelue and one, 

III ft at turning of the tide ; 

His nofe was as fharpe as a pen ; 

For when I faw him fumble with the fhects. 

And talke of flower$,and fmilc vpon his fingers ends, 

I kne w there, was no way but one. 

How now fir 7o^«‘, quoth I ? 

And he cryed three times, God,God,God, 

Now I to comfort him,bad him not thinke of God, 
Ihope there was no fuch need. 

Then he bad me put more cloathcs on his fecte. 

And I felt to them, and they were as cold as any ftonc. 
And to his knees, and they were as cold as any ftonc. 

And fo vpward,& vpward,and all was as cold as ftone, 
Afra^.They fay he cridc out on Sacke. 
jF/tfy?.Tthathcdid. 

Aflj'.And of wonicn. 

■H^.No that he did not. 

Spj.Yes that he did,& fed they were diuels incarnste. 

Indeed carnation was a colour he neuer loued. 
A7ra».Wcllihe did cry out on women. 

Indeed he d id in fomc fort handle v’onien 
But then he was rumaticke. 

And talkt of the whore of Babilon. 

fi^.HofteSjdoyouvemetnber he faw a Flea fland 
Vpon Bardolfes nofe, and fed ii was a blacke foule 
Burniuginhell? . 



1 ? 4 r.Well,God be with hi%'“: 

That was all the wealth lgdt!iftbjsfi^ic& 

M'w.Shallwc (hog off?- ^ 

The king will be gone from 

P//f.CIearc rp thy Cfiftals, r - 

Ldoke to my chattels and my jndueables j, 

Truft none ; the word is pitch andpay r 

Mens words arc wafer cakesj 

And hold faft is the onely dog my deare. 

Therefore cophetua be thy couiucllor. 

Touch her foft lips and part# 

^.Farewell hofteffc. 

Nim.l cannot kis.and thcres the humor of tt» 

But adieu. 

Pi/f.Keepe faft thy bugglc hoc, 

Mxit omnet. 

Enter King of Ffance^ 'Bonrlfen, Dclfhint 
and ethers. 

JiT/w^.Npw you Lords of <?r/w«c#, 

O? Benrhonfivido? BerTy^ 

You fee the King.of England is not flacke. 

For he is footed on this Land already. 

Dolphin.My gracious Lord, 

Tis mcetc we all go foorthj 
And arme vsaga'inft the foe : 

And view the weake and fickly parts of France .* 

But let vs do it with no (hew of fcare. 

No with no more,thcn if wc heard 
England were troubled with a Morris dance. 

Formy goodLordiiheisfoidclykingd, _ . ' 

Her fceptcrfofantaftically borne. 

So guided by a (hallow humorous youth. 

That fcare attends her not. 

f ev.Opcacc Prince Dolphin, you dccciue y our felfc, ; 

C Queftion 



Thi C hrofficle Hiiiory 

Qacftion your Grace the late Embaffador^ 

With what regard he heard his Embaflagc, 

How well fupplied with aged Counfellors, 

And bow his refolution anlwer’d him. 

Youthen would fay, that Barry was not wildc, 
Welljthinke we Barry Ilrong, 

And ttrongly arme vs to preuent the foe. 

C<?».My Lordjhecre is an Ambaflador 
From the King of England, 

Aw^.Bid him eome in, 

Y ou fee this chafe is hotly followcd,Lords, 

Dol.yiy gracious father,cut vp this Englifh fhort, 
Selfe-louc my Liege is not fo vile a thing 
Asfelfe-negleiling. 

Enter fxeter, 

King.Vvom our brother of England ? 

E.ve.Erom him,and thus he greets your Maieflyj 
He wils you in the name of God Almighty,^ 

That you dcueft your fclfe,and lay apart 
That borrowed title, which by gift of heauen. 

Of law, of nature, and of Nations, longs 
To him and to his heires, namely the Crowne 
And all wide ftretched titles that belongs 
Vnto the crowne of France, that you may know 
Tis no finiftcr,nor no a wke ward claime, 

Pickt from the wormcholes' of old vanilht daies 
Nor from the dull of old obliuion rackc. 

He fends you thefe moft memorable lines. 

In euery branch truely demondrated ; 

Willing you ouerlooke this pedigree. 

And when you Ende him euenly detiued 
From his moft famed and famous Anceftors, 

Edward the third ; he bids you then refigne 
Your Crowne and Kingdome,iodirc(ftly held 
From hlm,thenatiuc and true Challenger, 



JTi»?*Tf notjwhat followcs ? 

Ew.Bloody c6^rsint,for ifypu hide the crown 
Eucn in your hearts, there will he rake for it : 

Therefore in fierce tempeft is he comming 
In thunder, and in earthquake,Ukc a lotte. 

That if requiring fade, he will compell it : 

And on your beads turncs he the widows tcares 
The orphants cries, the dead mens bones. 

The pining maidens groncs. 

For husbands,fathcrs,and diftreCTcd louers. 

Which lhall be fwallowcd in this controucrfiie. 

This is his claime,his threatning, & my meffage, 

Vnlefle the Dolphin be inprefence heerc. 

To whom exprefly we bring greeting too. 

D«/.For the Dolphin ? I ftand here for him. 

What to hcare from England. 

Earc.Scorn & defiance, flight regard.contempf, 

And any thing that may not mif-become 
The mighty fender, doth he prize you at .* 

Thus faith my King. Vnles your fathers bighnes 
Sweeten the bitter mocke you fent hisMaiefty, 

Hee*l call you to fp loud an anfwer for it. 

That Caues and wombly Vaults of 

Shall chide your trclpaffe, & returne your mock, 

In feeond accent of bis Ordenance. 

®v/.Say that my father render faire reply, 

Itis againft my will ; 

For 1 defirc nothing fo much. 

As oddes with England. 

And for that caufe,according to his youth, 

I did prefent him with thofe Paris balles. 

Exe, Hce’l make your Louer (hake for it. 

Were it the Miftreffe Court of mighty Europe, 

And be affured,you’l finde a difference. 

As we his fubie^s haue in wonder found, 

Betweene his yonger dales, and thefe he mufiers now; . - 
j C a Now 
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Now he weights time cuen to the lateft gralne, 

Which you {hall findc in your owne Ioffes, 

If we ftay in Fr4»«. 

K’/«^.Wcll,for vs you lhall rcturnc our anfwcr bacice 
To our brother of England* 

Exit omtitsv 

Enter Nim,'BArdolfe,PifieK,andBey, 
iV/>w.Before God hceres hot fcruice. 

F/i^.Tis hot indeed, blowes go and CQmc, 

Gods vaffals drop and dye. 
iV/«»,Tis honor, and there’s the humor of it, 

5^. Would I were in London, 

Ide giuc all my honour for a pot of Ale. 

F</?.And 1 : if wifhes would preuaile, 

1 would not {lay,but thither would I hith 

Enter Flewellen^And teats them in* 

F/ew’.Gods pludjvp to the breaches 
You rafcals, will you not vp to the breaches ? 

ATirw.Abate thy rage fwcete knight. 

Abate thy rage. 

F^.Well, I would I were once frbni them j 
They would hauemc as familiar 
With mens pockets, as their Gloues and their 
Hjindkerchers, they will ftcale any thing, 

(hole a Lu te- cafe,carricd it three mile. 

And fold it for three halfepence. • : 

N/»* ftole a fire-{houell, ' \ 

I knew by thatjthcy meant to carry coales > 

Well,ifthey willnotleaueme, ' : 

Imcanctoleauethem, ' “ 

Exit Nim^4rdolfe,PiJt0U^a»dB^t ' 

Enter Cower. - ' ‘ 

^ffwr.Captainc you mu{l conic ftrait 

T o the Mines, to the Duke of G loiter, '' " \ ; 

Tier/, 



§f Henry thejift. 

F/w.Looke you,tcIl thcDukc it is not fo good 
To come to the Mines ; the concuaucties is otherwifcj 

You may difeuffe to the Duke,the enemy is digd 
Himfelfe fiue yards vnder the countermines ; 

By lefhH I thinke heel blow vp all. 

If there be no better dirciftion. 

.AUrum. Enter the King and his Lords. 

iCw^.How yet refolues the Gouernor of the Towne ? 
This is the lateft parley weel admit ; 

Therefore to our beft mercy giue your felucs. 

Or like to men proud of deftru£iion,defie vs to our worft. 
For as I am a fouldicr,a name that in my thoughts 
Becomes me beft,if we begin the battery once again®, 

I will not Icaue thehalfc atchieued Harflew, 

Till in her allies fhe be buried. 

The gates of mercy arc all ftiut vp. 

What fay yoUjWill you yeeld and this auoid, 

Or guilty in defence be thus deftroid ? 

Enter Gotternor. 

Gener.OvK expC(ftation hath this day an end ; 

The Dolphin, whom of fuccout we entreated, 

Rcturncs vs word, his powers are not yet ready 
To raife fo great a fiege : therefore dread King, 

Wcyecld our towne and liues to thy foft mercy ; . 

Enter our gates, dilpofc of vs and ours. 

For weno longer are defenfiue now. 

Enter Katherine and t/iUce, 

Krffe.^//r«venccia,vous aucs cates en, . 

Vou partc/ortbon Angloys englatara, 

Coman fae palla vou la main cn francoy, ^ 

C 3 Alice, 
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wrf/i'cff.La m ain madam dc ban. 
dabm. 

Alice X)t arma madam. 

IC^f^.Lc main da ban ia bras de arma, 

Alice, O wyc Madam. 

Coman fa pclla vow la mcnton a la coll, 

Alice X)z neck,c dc cin,Madam. 

deneck.c de cin,e de code, 

AliceS^t cudie ma foy le oblye,raais lercmcmbre, 

Le tude,o de clbo Madam. 

Xrfrs.Ecowtc le reherfera.towt cella qucTac apoandrt, 
De han,de arnia>de neck^du cin^c dc bilbo. 

AliceX>t clbo Madam. 

Kate.O lefUjlea obloyc ma foy,ccoineIcrccontera 
Dc han,dc arma,dcncck,dc cin,e dc clbo.ecabon, 
AliceiM^y foy Madam, vou parla au fc bon Angloy, 
Afievousaucs ettuc en Englatara. 

Kate.VztU grace dc deu an petty tanes.Icparlcmillcuf 
Coman fc pella vou le peid c le robe, 

Le foot, e le con. 

Kate.Lt foot,e le con,0 Icfu t Icne veu poinitparle, 
Sic plus dcuantie che cheuaiices de franca^ 

Pur one million ma foy. 

^//re.Madam,de foote,e le con, 

Kate.O et ill aufie,ecoute Alice han,dc arma^ 

Dcneck,dccin,lcfooie,edecon. . 

./^/^■«.Cct fort bon Madam. 

K^ir^.A loues a diner. " 

Exit ernes. 

Enter King tfFntnce, Lord Ceuftailettbe 
J^elphin, and teurbon, 

king.Xn certaine heis paft thcRiaer Seme, 
Cow.Mordeu ma via t Snail a few fpranes ofvs» 

(^Thc emptying ©four fathers luxery) 
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Outgrow their grafters. 

t5«r.Normanc$,baftardNormanes,mordu# 

And ifthey paOe vnfought vvithall, 

Icfell my Dukedomc for a foggy Farme 
In that fhort nooke He of England. 

Cw. Why whence haue they this mettall? 

Is not their Climate raw,foggy, and cold. 

On whom,as in difdaine,the Sunne lookes pale ? 

Can barley broth, a drench for fwolne lades. 

Their fodden water decockt fuchliueiy blood? 

And flrall our quicke blood, fpirited with vvine, 

Sceme frofty ? O for honour of our names. 

Let vs not hang like frozen Iceficklcs 

Vpon our houfes tops, while they(a more frofty Climate) 

Swcate drops of youthfull blood. 

King,ConR.zhled\(pAtch,Cend Adontioyfootthf 
To know what willing tanfomc be will giue : 

Sonne £>o/pili/>;,you ftiall ftay in Rhone with me. 

Uo/.Not fo,I do befccch your Maiefty. 

A/»^.Well,l fay it fhall be fo. 

Fxexniemm, 

Enter GmoerdndFleteeSefi, 

CewtrMovi now CiptiiacFletrellenf 
Come you from the bridge ? 

Flew, By lefus there’s excellent feruice conuniited at 
the bridge? 

Cower Is the Duke of Exeter fafe ? 

Flew. The. Duke of Exeter is a man whom I loue» 

And I honour,and 1 worfiiip with roy foule^ 

And my ^art,and my life. 

And t^y iand$,and my liuings. 

And thy vttermoft powers. 

The D akc is looke you, 

Godbepraifed andpleafedfotity 
No hatmc in the worell. 






Thchrohide Hilfcry 

He is maintaioc the foidge very gallantly : 

There is an Enfigne there, 

I do not know how you call him. 

But by leppft I thinke he is as valiant as MarkeAnthm^^ 
He doth maintainc the Bridge moft gallamly j 

Yet be is a man ofno reckoning ; 

But I did fee him do gallant feruice* 

Goner t how do you call him ? 

Ilerv. his name is ancient PiBoU» 

(ja««*.l know him not. 

Enter Ancient PiBoR. 

Flevo.Do you not know him,hete comes the man, 
P//?.Captaine,l thee bcfcech to do me a fauour. 

The Duke o^. Exeter doth loue thee well. 
f/^B'.I.and I praife God 1 haue merited fome loue at his 
hands. 

Pin.'Bnrdolfe a fouldicr.onc of buxfomc valour. 

Hath by furious fate, and giddy Fortunes fickle whcelc, 
That God’s blindc that Bands vpon the fowling reftleffe 
ftone. 

F/fw.By your patience Ancient PiUeS, 

Fortune looke you ij painted pUnde, 

With a rauBer before her eyes, ■ 

To fignifie to you, that Fortune is ph’ndc : 

Arid (he is moreouerpaihted with a whcelc, ' , ' 

Which is the Moral! that Fortiinc is turriihg^, , ’ ^ 

And inconftant,and vari3tion,and mutabilities : 

And her fate is fixed at a fphericall Bone, 

Which rolks, and rollcs,androUes; ^ ^ , 

Surely the Poet is make an cxjccljent dcfcriptioiuaf ret* 

Fortune lookc you is an excclkflt Mrif all; : , 

P;y?.Fortuneis £<tr<fo/|iexfo.c,andfrowncsonKim> ^ 

For he hath Bolne a paths, arid hangd rauB he be j 

, A damned death, let gallowcs ghpc for dogs, ' 



Let man go free, and let not death his windpipe Bop. 

But Exeter hath giuen the doome of death. 

For packs of petty price.- 

Therefore go fpcake,the Duke will hearc thy voice. 

And let not ’Baritlfes vitall thred be cut. 

With edge of penny cord,and vile approach. 

Speake Capcainc for his life,and I will thee requite. 
p/w.Captainc PinoH,l partly vnderfland yourmeaning. 
Why then rcioycc therefore. 
f/w.Certainly Ancient PiStoU^ 

Tis not a thing to rcioycc at, , 

For if he were my ownc brother,! would wiui the Duke 
To do his pleafure,and put him to executions ; 

For looke you,difciplincs ought to be kept. 

They ought to be kept. 

Pin. Die and be daroncd,and a fig for thy friendfliip. 
F/eiv.That is good. 

Pifi.Tht figge of Sfttine within thy law, 

F/w.That is very well. 

pm. I fay the fig within thy bowels & thy durty maw, 

^ ExitPmell. . 

Fleur , Captaine Gwer,cannot you hcare it li gbten and 
thunder? 

<7«v#r. Why is this the Ancient you told me of? 

I remember him now,he is a bawd,a cut-purfc, 

Fleur. By Icfus he is vttcr as praue words vpon the bridge 
As you (hall defire^^te fee in a fommers day ; 

But tis ail 6ne,what be hath fed to me, 

Looke you,is all one. 

Gower. y/Vhy this is a gull,a foolc,a rogue 
That goes to the wars onely to grace hirofclfe 
At his rcturne to L ondon t 
And fuch fellowes as he. 

Are perfe£f in great Commanders names. 

They will learne by tote where feruiccs were done. 

At fucb and fuch a fconce,ac fuch a breach, 

D 
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At fuch « conuoy,who came off brauely,who was fhot 

Who difgracedjwhattetmcs the enemy flood on. ’ 

And this they con pcrfcftly inphrafe ofwarre. 

Which they iricke vp with new tun’d oathes,* 

And what a beard of the Generals cut. 

And a horrid fhout ofthe Campe 
Will do among the foming bottles and alewafht wits 
Is wonderfnll to be thought on ; but you muft learne 
To know fuch flanders of this age. 

Or clfe you may mcruclloufly bemiflooke. 

F/oi’.Certainc Captaine Gewerjit is not the man, 
Looke you, that I did take him to be ; 

But when time ftiall ferue, I fhall tell him a little 
Of my defires .• hcerc comes bis Maiefty. 

Snter King,CUreKce,giefier.a»d others, 

Xing, How now Flmeilen^comt you from the bridge? 

Tlevf.X and it fliall pleafc your Maiefty, ^ 

There is excellent fcruice at the bridge. 

What men haue you loft FlewelUn ? 

And it fhall plcafe your Maiefty, 

The partition ofthe aduerfary hath beene great. 

Very reafonably grcat,but for our owne parts, 

I thinke we haue loft ncucr a man,vnleflc it be one 
For robbing ofaChurch,onc "Bardolfe yo\u Maiefty 
Know the man, his face is full of whelks, and knubs. 

And pumplcs,and his breath blowesat hisnofe 
Like a coale, fometimes red,fometimes plew j 
But God be praifed,now his nofc is executed. 

And his fire out, 

King.Vlc would haue all offenders fo cut ofi^ 

And here we giuc exprefle commandement. 

That there be nothing taken from the villages 
But paid fo.r ; none ofthe French abufed. 

Or vpbraided with difdainfuil language : 

For when cruelty and lenity play for a Kingdomc, 

The gcntlcft garaefter is the fooner winner. 

Enter 






cf Jiinrythefift. 

Enter the French Her mid, 

Jier*ld^o\x know me by my habitc, 

KiugM^ t\l then,we know thee, 

What fhould we know of thee? 

//rr.MyMaftersmindc. Ktng.Vntoldit. 

Her. Go thee vnto Hurry of England,and tell him, 
Aduantaee is a better fouldier then rafhnefic ; 

Although we did fcemcdead,we did but (lumber. 

Now we fpeake vpon our kue,& our voyce is imperiall, 
England fhall repent her foUy,fce her ralhneflc. 

And admire our fuffcrance.VVhich to tanforoe. 

His pettinefle would bow vnder: 

For the etfufion of our blood, his army is too wcake ; 

For the difgrace we haueborne.himfelfe kneeling 
At our feeie,a weakc and worthleffc fatisfaciion. 

To thi$,adde defiance. 

So much from the King my Matter. 

.What is thy name ? wc know thy quality. 

Herald. Monttoj. , . t 

JCw^.Thou doft thy office fairejeturne tficcbacKe, 

And tell thy King,I do not fccke him now ; 

But could be well content, without impeach. 

To march on to CalUs ; for to fay the footh, 

(Though tis no wifedome to confeffe fo much 

Vnto an enemy of craft and vantage) - , , , 

My fouldiers ate with fickneffe much enfeebled. 

My Army lcfTened,and thofe few I haue, 

Almoft no better then fo many French i 

Who when they were in heart,I tell thee Herald, 

I thought vpon onepaire of Englifh legs* 

Did march three Frenchmens. 

Yet God forgiue mc,thatl do brag thus; 

Your aire of friiMce hath blowne this vice in me. 

Imuft repent, go tell thy Matter here 1 am, - 
My ranfomeis this ffaile and worthlcffe body. 

My Army but a weake and fickly guard. 
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Yet God beforCjWe will come on, , 

]f Franee and fuch another neighbor flood in our way • 

If we may paffe.we will ; if wc be hindered, ■ * 

We fiial your tawny groud with your red blood difcolour 
So Montioj get you gone.there’s for your paines ; 

The fum of all our anlwere is but this, 

Wc would not feeke a battle as we arc; 

Nor as we arc, we fay wc will not (hun iti 

Herald.X fhall deliuer fo : thanks to your Maicfly, 
GUfiMy Licgc,I hope they will not come vpon vi 
now. 

King.Wtixe in Gods hand brother,not in theirs ; 

To night we will cncampe beyond the bridge. 

And on to morrow bid them march away. Exit, 

Enter'Burben,Co»fiahUfirleAttce,AHdCeitn, 
fw.TutjI haue the beft armour in the world. 
Or/ww^.You haue an excellent armour. 

But let my horfc haue his due. 

^»r.Now you talke of a horfcy 
1 haue a fteed like the Palfrey of the flinne. 

Nothing but pure airc and fire. 

And hath none of this dull element of earth within him# 
Or/w»ce.He is of the colour of the Nutmeg. 

£»r.And oftheheate of the Ginger, 

T urne all the fands into eloquent tongues. 

And my horfe is argument for them all ; 

I once writ a Sonnet in the praife of my horfcj . 

And began thus. Wonder of nature. 

haue heard a Sonnet begin lb. 

In the praife of ones Miflrcflc. 

Bur .Why then did they imitate 
That which I writ in praife of my horfc. 

For my horfe is my MiftrclTc. 

^‘’''•Mafoy the other day,mc-thought 
Your MiflrelTe fliookeyou Ihrewdly. 
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of Henrythejift, 

! 5 (w.I,bearing me.I tell thee Lord Conflable, 

My Miftrelfe weares her owne hairc. 

Cw.I could make as good a boafl of that. 

If I had a Sow to my Miftreffe. 
j5/»r.Tut,thou wilt make vfc of any thing. 

Ctf».Yet 1 do not vfe my horfe for my Miftreflc. 

B«r. Will it neuer be morning ? 
lie ride too morrow a mile. 

And ray way ftiall be paued with englifli faces. 

By my faith fo will not I, 

For fcarc I be out-faced of my way . 

Wclljile go arme my fclfe ; hay, 

Csbon7i\\t Duke of BmboH longs for morning. 
0 r/tf 4 »ce.I,he longs to eate the Englilh. 

<7w.I thinke hec’l cate all he kils, 

Orle/m.O peace,ill will neuer faid well , 

Co«.Ile cap that Prouerbe, 

With there’s flattery in friendlhip. 

Or/tf.O fir,I can anfwer that, 

With giuc the Diuell his due. 

Ca».Haue at the eye of that Prouerbe, 

With a iogge of the Diuell. 

Or/e. Well, the Duke of Turban is limply 

The moft aftiue Gentleman of 

^w.Doing his a^iuity,and hce’l flillbe doingi 
Or/e.Hc neuer did hurt as I heard off. 

.No I warrant you,nor neuer will, 

Or/f,I hold him to be exceeding valiant. 

Coff.l wasrold fo by one that knowes him better then 
you. 

Or/(?. Whofe that ? 

Ctfw.Why he told me fo htmfelfe. 

Aiid raid he cared not who knew it. 

Or/(f. Well, who will go with me to hazard. 

For a hundred Englilh prifoners ? 

. Cw.You muft go to hazard your fclfe. 
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TheChrmcUttfff^ry 
Before you haue them. 

Enter a Mejjiuter, 

MejfM'^ LordsjthcEngliftilie withih a hundred 
Paces of your Tent, 

fw,VVho hath meafured the ground ? 

Mejf, The Lord granpeere, 

C*». A valiant raan^an expert Gentleman. 

Come >comc away. 

The Sun is hie,and we wearc out the day. Exit 

Enter the King diJgnifid,to him fiStott, 
Pifi.Ke ve la? 

A friend. 

P//.Difcus vnto me,art thou a gentleman? 

Or art thou comroon,bafe, and popeler ? 

A/»^.No fir,I am a Gentleman of a Company. 
5 P//?.Trailes thou the puiffant Pike ? 

King,Baeii fo fir. What arc you ? 

PiSf. As good a gentleman at the Emperor. 
King.o then thou art better then the King, 
‘P/7?,Thc Kings a bago.and a hart of gold, 

A lad of lifc,an impe of fame. 

Of parents good.of fill mbft valiant : 

I kis bis durty Ihooe, and from my heart firings 
1 loue the loucly bully. What is thy name ? . 
King.UetrrjleR^* 

Pi^.Z.^'l^o/.aCorniftiman? . 

Art thou of Cornilh crew ? 

^Tiv^.No fir,l am a Welchman* 

Pifl, A Welchman i\ntioyt^tho\xPlere(lleni 

King.l fir,he is my kinfman, 

?/)?. Art thou his friend ? 

King.l fvt 

?//.Figa for thee then ; my name is Pi/tell> 
K$ngM forts well with your fierceneffe. 






njUmythefi^, 

Pijl.fifiett is my name. 



Exit PifleS, 



Enter Cower and PleveeUen, 
Gewer.C^pieaneFlewellen* 

Flew.ln the name of Icfu Ipcakc lower. 

It it the greateft folly in the worell.whenthe ancient 
Prerogatiues of the wastes be not kept, 

I warrant you,ifyou lookc into the wars of the Romanes f 
You fiiall finde no ^ittle tattle, nor bibble babble there. 
But you fiiall finde the cares, and the fcares. 

And the ceremonies to be otherwife. 

Why the enemy is loud ; you heard him all night, 
Flew.Godes folludiif the enemy be an afle & a foole, 

A nd a prating cocks-combe,is it meet that wcbealfo 
Afoole, and a prating cocks>combe. 

In your confcience now ? 

Gower, lie fpeake lower. 

flew.l befecch you do, good Captaine Gower. 

Exit Gower and Flewellen, 
King. Though it appeare a little out of fafiiion^ . 

Yet there’s much care in this. 

Enter three Souldiets. 

\.So»L\i not that the morning yonder ? 
ix.Soul, Twe fee the beginning, 

God knowes whether we fiiall lee the end or no, 
3*5o»/.Well,Ithinke the King could wifli himfelfe 
V p to the nccke in the middle of the Thames, 

And fo I would he were, at all aduenture$,and I with him, 
JC/»jr.^owmaftcrs good morrow,what chcare? 

3 .5*»/.Ifaith fmall chcerc fomc of vs is like to haue, i 
Ere this day to an end. 

King.ypfhy fearc nothing man, the king is frolike, 
he may be,for he hath no caufe as we. 

_ ^/«^,Nay fay not fo,hc is a man as we are, 
f he Violet fmels to him as vnto vs j 
Therefore if he fee rcafons,hc fcares as we do, 

tiSexd, 
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^,Soul, But the King hath a heauy reckoning to make, 
If hi$ caufebe not good ; when all thofe foules 
Whofc bodies (hall be (laughtcred here. 

Shall ioyne together at th? latter day. 

And fay I dyed at fuch a place.Somc fweating j, 

Sometheirwiues rawly left; . . . • 

Some Icauing their children poorc bchindc them. 

Now if his caufc be bad, 

Ithinkeitwillbcagrccuoustnattcrtohimj. 

W.Why fo you may fay, if a man fend his feruart 
As Fador into another Country, 

And he by any tncancs mucarry. 

You may fay thcbufineCfc of theMaflcr 
Was the author of his feruants mif-fortunc. , 

Orifafonncbcimploydbyhisfathcr, r.L.- 

And he fall into any leud aftion,you may fay the faihcc 
Was the author of his fonnes damnation. 

But the mafter is not to anfwcr for ' V , « 

The father for his fonne,nor the king for his fubietts? 

For they purpofe not their deaths, 

When they craue their feruices ; 

Some there are that hauc the gift 

Nowifthefeout.ftripthelaw, 

Yet they cannot efcapeGods punitnmcnt. ^ 

Wat is Gods BcadIc.War is Gods vengeance . 

Euery mans feruice is the Kings . 

But euery mans foule is his ®'wnc. ---minchimfeifo 

Therefore I would hauc cuenr fouldier examine lu 

And walh euery moth out of his 
That in fo doing,hemay be the 
Or not dying,why theVime was well fpent, 

Wherein fuch preparation was made. 
3.^w/.Ifaithhefaiestruc, 

Euery mans fault is on his ownehcad, j 



ef Henry thejiji. 

iwould nothaue theking anfwer for me, 

Yetlintcndtofightluftilyforhim. 

Kinr Well,I heard the king wold notberanfomd, 

a.5f»/.Ihefaidfo,tomakevsfigbtv 

But when our throats be cut,he may be ranfomd, 

Andwencuetthewilcr. , , 

King.Vi I Hue to fee that, ilc ncucr truft his word agame. 

a,S 9 «/.Ma{rc you’l pay him then, 

Tis a great difplcafurc that an elder 
Gun can do againft a Cannon, 

OradibiediagamftaMonarch. 

you’lneretake bis word againe,you are a naBc.goc. 

King^loviX reproofc is fbmewhat too bitter ; 

Were it not at this time I could be angry. 

4 Why let it be a quarrcll if thou wilt. 

lie challenge thec,and ftrike thee. ^ 

H:/»^.Hcrc is likewife another of mine. 

And affure thee ile wcare it. 

a.^tf»/.Thou dar’ft as well be hangd. 

3 .So»/.Be friends you fooles. 

We haue French quarrels eno w in hand,^ 

We hauc no need of Englilh broylcs. 

KmXis no treafon to cut French Crownes, 

For to morrow the King himfelfc will be a clipper. 

£xit the fettlditts • 

Snter to the King, GloceH'er ,Spingham, 
and Attendants, 

King.O God of battels fteelc my fouldicrs harts, 
Takefiom them now the fence of reckoning. 

That the appofed multitudes which Band before them. 
May not appale their courage. 

Onottooday,noitoodayOGod> Thinke 






•: ll 






TheChrmcUHfJfory 
Thinke on the fault my father madej 
In compafling the CrownCi 
l^chards body haueinterred new> 

And on it hath beftow’d more contrite tearesj 
Then from it iffued forced drops of blood ; 

A hundred men haue I in y earely pay. 

Which eucry day their withered hands hold Tp 
To heauen,to pardon blood. 

And I haue built two Chanccries,naore will I do ; 
Though all that I can do is all too little; 

Enter ^lefier, 

Glo. My Lord. 

KtngMy brother Glofters voice, 

GloMy Lordjthearmy ftayesvponyourptefenc«. 

K/w.Stay Glofter ftay,and I will go with thee. 
The day, my friends, and all things ftayes for me. 

Enter CUrence0o^er,Exeter^ SnlUhmj,' 




trar. My Lords, the French arc very ftrong* 
£A-.Thcre’s fiue to one, and yet they are all 
ff' 4 r.Of fighting men they haue full forty thoufand, 
5(«/.The oddes is all too great. Farwell kinde Lords t 

Braue Clarence.and my Lord of Glofter, 

My Lordof Warwicke,and to all farewell. 

Cla, Farewell kinde Lords, fight valiantly to day. 

And yet in truth I do thee wrong, 

For thou art made on the true fparkes of honor* 

Enter King. 

would we bad but ten thoufand men 

Now at this inftant,that doth not workc in England. 

K»».Whofe that, that wilhes fo,roy coufen WarWicx- 
Gods will I would not loofc the honour 
One man would ftiare from me,, 

Notformykingdome. 
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ef Htpry tbej^t. 

No faith my. Cofcn, wifli not one man more. 

Rather proclaimc it prefently through our camp 
That he that hath no ftomacke to this feaft 
Let him departjhispafport (hall bee drawne. 

And crowncs for conuoy put into his purfe. 

We would not dye in that mans company. 

That fcares his fellow (hip to dye with vs. 

This day is called the day of Crifpin ;i 
He that out-liues this day, and fees olde age. 

Shall ftanda tipto when this day is named. 

And rowfe him at the name of Crifpin. 

He that out-liues this day,and comes fafe home. 

Shall yearly on the vigill feaft his friends, 

And,fay,to morrow is S.Crifpins day ; 

Then (hall we in their flowing boules 
Be newly remembred. Harry the King, 

PedfordznA Sxeter^ Clarence, and Chjler, 

U^arwtcke,it\d Ter^y 

Familiar in their mouths as hou(hold wordcs. 

This ftory (hall the good man tell his (bn. 

And from this day vnto th c gencrall doomc. 

But we in it (hall be remembred. 

We few, we happy few, we bond of brothers. 

For he to day that flreds his blood by mine 
Shall be my brother. Be he nere fobafe 

This day (hall gentle his condition. 

Then (hal he ftrip his fleeues,8c (hew his fears. 

And fay,thefe wounds I had on Crifpins day. 

And Gentlemenin England now abed. 

Shall thinke themfelues accurft, 

They were not there, when any fpeakes 
That fought with vs vpon S.Crifpines day. 

My gracious Lord, 

The French is in the field. 

Kin, Why all things are ready ifour mlndcs be fo. 
W«r,Pcri(h the man whofc minde is backward now. 

E a Kif 
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K/«^.Thou doft hot wi(h more helpc from Enetand 
Coiifen? ’ 

iFar.Gods will my Liege, would you and I alone 
Without more helpe, might ifight this battcll out. 

Why well faid.That doth pleafe me better, 
Thcntowifhmeone.Youknowyoutcharge,' 

God be with you all. 

Entrt' the Her /mid from the French, 

Her. Once more I come to know of thee king Hemy, 
What thou wilt giue for ranfomc ? 

Who hath fent thee now ? 

Her. The Conftablc of Fr/tnce, 

Kwg, I prethee bcarc my former anfwcr backe, 

Bid them atchieue me, and then fell my bones. 

Good GodjWhy Ihould they mocke good fellowes thus ? 
Theman that once did fell the Lyons skin 

While the beatt liucd,was kild with hunting him. 

And many of our bodies fnall no doubt 
Findc graucs within your Realmc of France: 

Though buried in your dunghils,wc {hall be famed. 

For there the Sunnc fliall greete them^ 

And draw vp their honors reaking vp to hcauen, 
Leauing their earthly parts to choake your clime j 
The fmell whereof, ftrall breed a plague in France', 
Marke then abundant valour in our Engli 111, 

That being dead,like to the bullets crafing, 

Breakes foorth into a fccond courfe of mifehiefe, 

Killing in relaps of mortality .* 

Let me fpeake proudly. 

There’s not a peecc of feather in our Campe, 

Good argument I hope we fhall not flyc. 

And time hath worne vs into flouendry. 

Blit by the maffe,our hearts arc in the trim. 

And my poore fouldier? tell me, yet ere night 



of Henry the fi/i, 

Thcy*I be In frefiicr robcs,or they will plucke 
The gay new deaths ore your French fouldiers eares, 

And tunic them out of fcruicc.lf they do this. 

As if it pleafe God they lliall. 

Then ftiall our ranfomc foone be Iciiied j 
Saue thou thy labour Herauld, 

Come thou no more for ranfome, gentle Herauld. 

They lhall hauc nought I fwcarc, but thefc my bones : 
Which ifthey haue.as I willlcaucvm them, 

VVill yedd them little,tell the Conftable. 
//er.liballdeliuetfo. 

Exit Herald, 

7 «ij'j|;e.My gracious Lord,vpon my knee I craue 
The leading of the vaward. 

King.TzVeithtineYorke. 

Gome fouldicrs let’s away,. 

•And as thou plcafeft God.dilpofe the day. ExH* 

Enter thefmre French Lords, 

Qehen.O diabello. 

C«». Mordumavie. 

Orle.O what a day is this ! 

lour dei home all is gone, all is loft. 

Con.We ate enow yet lining in the field, 

To fmoiher vp theEnglifli, 

if any order might be thought vpon. 

'Bar.K plague of order,once more to the field. 

And he that will not follow Btirhon now. 

Let him go home,and with his cap in hand. 

Like a bafe l«no hold the chamber doorc. 

Why leaft by a flauc no gentler then my dog, 

His faireft daughter is contamuracke. 

Cffw.Difordcr that hath fpoild vs, right vs now. 

Come we in hcapes,wee’l offer vp our hues 
Vnto ihefe Engli0i,orelfc die with fame. 

E 3 Come 



TheChfiiticUUiBirj 

Come, come along, 

Lets 4yc.with honor, out fhame 4och laft too long. 

Sxittmw 

Enter P.0«U.tbe French man, and the bey, 

Pifi. Eyld cur, cyld cor* 

FrenchiO Monficur,ie voucn prce aucs petiedemoy. 
P/fif.Moy (hall not feme, I will haue forty moys. 

Boy, askc his name. 

2^. Comant ettes v ous apellcs ? 

FrcwiMonficur Per. 

Boy Me faycs his name is maftcr-Fcr, - 
Fiji. We Per him, and fcrit him,and ferkehim. 

Boy difcuOe the fame in Prench. 

3^ .Sir I do not know whats French for Fer,fcrite, afld 
fearke. 

y<y?.Bid him prcpare,for I Will'COt his throat. 
5 tfy.Pcatc,T 0 u prcat,ill voulkscouple votre gorge. 
P<y?.Onye ma foy couple la gorge, 

VnlelTe thou gi uc to me egrtg ious ranfomc.dye. 

^ One point of a fox. 

Fren. Qui dit ill monfieilr, 

111 dityc fi vou ny vouly pa domy luy. 

Bey. La gran ranfome,ill voutueres. 

Fren.O ie vous en pri petit gentelhome, parlc 
A ccc, gran Captaine, pour auez racrcie 
A moy, ey ice donerees pour roon ranfome’ 

Cinquante ocios. Ie fuyes vngentclhome de France. 
What fayes he boy ? 

Marry ^r he fayes he it a gentleman of a great 
Houfe of France, and for his ranlomci 
He will giue you j'oo.Crownes, 

FfH. My fury fliall abate. 

And I the Crowncs will takcyl 
And as I fucke blood, I will fome mercielliew. 



ojumytbejifu 

Follow me cur. 

Exitemnet 

Enter the KtngJjte Nehlet^Ani Pifioll, 

King, What the French retire ? 

Yet als not done,thc French kecpcs ftillthcficld. 
f AT.The Duke of Yorkc commends him to your Grace* 
jC^.Liueshe good vnkle,twicelfaw hiin downe. 
Twice vpagaine: 

From helmet to the fpur,all bleeding ore. 

In which array ,braue fouldier doth he lye, 

Warding the plaincs,and by bis bloody fide, 
Yoake-fcllowtohis honour-dying wounds. 

The Noble Barle of Suffolkc alfo lyes. 

Suffolkc firft dyed,and Yorkc all wounded ore'" 

Comes to him where in blood he lay all fteept. 

And takes him by the bcard,kiflcs the gafhes 
That bloudily did yawnc vponhis face. 

And cryed alowd, tarry deere coufin Suffolkc : 

My foule (hall thinekeepe company in heauea : 

Tarry deere foulc awhile, then flye to reft ; 

And in this glorious and well-foughten field. 

We kept togithcr in our Chiualry: 

Vpon thefe words I Came and cheer’d them vpi 
He tookeme by the hand,faide deere my Lorde> 
Commend my fcruice to my Soueraigne, 

So (hd he turne, and ouer Suffolkes necke 
He threw bis wounded arme,and fo clpoufd to death 
With blood he fealed. An argument^ 
Ofneuer-endingloue, 

The pretty and fweete manner of it. 

Forc’d ihofe waters from mc,which I Would hauc ffopte. 
But I had not fo much of man inme. 

But all my mother came into my eyes. 

And gaueme rp to teares ; 

I blame you not: for hearing you, 

Imuft conuert to teares* 

Alnrnm 
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Alarum founds* 

V Vhat new alarum is this ? 

Bid euery fouldict kill his prifoner, 

/’/y?.Couple gorge, Suitmntt, 

Enter FltwtBen, and ^aptaine Qotrer* 

F/(fw.Godes plud kill the boycsand the lugyge, 

Tis the arrants peccc of knaucty as can be dchred 
In the worell now,in your confciencenow. 

Cower. T k ccrtaincjthcre’s not a boy left aliue. 

And the cowardly rafcals that ran from the battcll, 
Themfelucs haue done this flaughter ; 

Befide.they haue carried away and burnt 
All that was in the Kings T ent ,• 

Whereupon the king caufed euery prifoners 
Throat to be cut.Ob he is a worthy King. 

FlewAjne was borne at Monmouth; 

Captaine Gorver.whzt call you the place where 
^Alexander the big was borne ? 

Gower. Alexander the great. 

JF^w.V Vhy I pray,is not big great ? 

Asif I fay,big,or great, or magnanimous, 

I hope tis all one reckoning, 

Sauc the phrafe is a little varation, 
Gower.\t\i\rketAlexandcrt\i^%ttit 
VVas borne at 

His father was called Philip of tMacedon* 

Asitakeit. 

Flew. I thinke it was Macedon indeed 
Where Alexander was borne ; 

X*ookc you Cspt^inc 

And if you looke into thcMapsofthe worell WcU> 
You (ball finde little difference bctwcenc 
iAfacedon and ^^owwsrr^.Lookc you>thcre is 



tif Htnrythefift, 

A Riucr in Maeedon,*nd there is ailo a Riucr 
In Monmorih, the Riuersname at Monmorth 

Buttis*ouu)^%^ braine what is the name of the other; 
But tis all one,tis fo like, as my fingers is to fingers, 

And there is Samons in both. 

Looke you Captaine Gawsr, and you niarkc it. 

You {ball finde our King is come after .Alexander j 
God knowc$,and you know, that Alexander in bis 
Bowles, and his Ales, and his wrath, 8c his difplcafures 
And indignifions,was kill his friend Clrtu. 

Gow. I but our King is not like him in that, 

Forheneuerkild any of his friends. 

flcrv, Looke you, tis not well done to take the talc out 
of a mans mouth.ere it is made an end and finifficd: 

I fpeake in the comparifons, as Alexander is kill 
His friend ClUui : fo our King being in his ripe 
Wits and iudgemcnis, is tunic away the fat Knitc 
With the great belly doublet: 

I am forget his name. 

Gwo-.SirlohnFalftaffc. , 

Flew,\y I thinke it is Sir lohn Falftaffe indeed, 

I can tell you, there’s good men borne at Monmorth, 

Enter the King andhU Lords.y 
King, I was not angry fince I came in France, 
Vntillthishoure, 

TidEeaTrun^etHerauld, , u 

And ride wato the horfemen on yon bin s 

If they will fight with vsjbid them come downc. 

Or Icaue the ficldjthey do offend our fight. 

Will they do neuher,we will come to them. 

And make them skyr away, as faft 
As fiones enfor-c’d from the old Affyrian flings. 
Be(ides,weel cut the throats of tbofe we haue. 

And notone aliue lhall tafte our mercy. 

F 



Enter 



Thechronicle Hiltiry: 

Snter the Herald. 

Gods will what meanes this ? knowft thou not 
That wc hauc fined thefe bones of ours for ranfomc? 

Her. I come great King for charitable fauour. 

To fort otir Nobles from our common men. 

We may haue leauc to bury all our dead, 

Which in the fieldc lyc fpoiled and troden oni 
Kifj.l tell thee truly Herald, 

I do not know whether the day be ours or no ; 

For yet a many of your French do kcepe the field, . 

Her. The day is yours. 

Kin. Praifed be God therefore s 
What Caftlf call you that ? 

Her. We call it AgincoUrt. 

Kin. Then call we this the fielde of Agincourt,- 
Fought on the day of Crifpin,Crifpianus, 

Your Grandfather of famous memoryj 
Ifyour Grace be remembred,- . 

Is do good feruice in Francei 
King. Tis true TleweUen, 

FUw. Y our Maiefty fayes very true. 

And it plcafe your Maiefly, 
TheWelfhmentherewasdogoodfcruice, ' 

In a Garden where Leckes, did grow. 

And I thinke your Maiefty will take no fcorne. 

To wearc a Lceke inyour cap vpoa,S.Dauies day. 
iiT/wg-.No Flewcllcn, for I am Wel/li as well as you. 
Flew. All the water in Wye will not wa(h your Welch 
Blood out of you. God kcepeit, and preferue it> 

To his graces will and pkafure, 

AV»^. Thankes good Countrey-man« 

F/f»>.By lefu I am your M aiefties Countryman, (maui. 
I care not who kno it,fo long as your maiefty is an honeft 
Aw^.God keepeme fo. Our Herald go with him, 

And bring vs the number ofihcfcattercd French, 

Exit Heralds 



ofHHtrythefiJi. 

Call y®oder fouldier hither. 

F/w, You fellpWjCorae to the King, 

jfi^FclloWjwhy doll thou wcare that gloue in thy hat? 
SohI. And pleafeyour maiefty, tis a rafcalles that fwag- 
eard with me the other day : and he hath one of mine, the 
which if cucr I fee, I haue fwornc to ftrike him ; fo hath he 
the like to mec. 

Kw.How thinke you Flewcllcn,is it lawfull to keep his 
Oath ? 

F/. And it plcafe your Maiefty tis lawful to keep his vow 
If he be periur’d once, he is as arrant a beggarly knauc, as 
treads vpon too blacke llioocs. 

King. His enemy may be a Gentleman of worth. 

Flew. And ifhc be as good a Gentleman as Lucifer and 
Belacbub.and thediuell himfclfe, 

Tismcctchc keepehis vow. 

JCw^.WcIl firrhakecpcyour word, 

Vndcr what Captaine ferueft thou ? 

Vndcr Captaine 

F/Jw, Captaine Goiver is a good Captaine, 

And hath good litteraturc in the warres. 

Kin. Go call him hither. 

Seul. I will my Lord. 

Exit fonldier. , 

Aiv. Captaine Flewcllcn, when and 1 

Were downe together, I tooke this gloue from s helmet, 
H eerc Flewcllcn wearc it. 

If any challenge it,hc is a (iitniofAlonfinSf 
And an enemy to me. 

Flew.Yoat Maiefty doth me as great a fauour, 

Ascan^bedcfircdinthelieartsofhisfubieifls. 

I wewld fee that man now that wold challenge this gloue 
And it plcafe God of his grace I would but ice him. 

That is all.) 

King.Flewellen knowft thou Captaine Gewer ? 

Fttw. Captaine Qewtv is my friend ^ 




The Chrmcle Htfleiy 

And if it like your maiefty, 1 know him very well. 
KwgjG o call him hi thcr, 
flewA will and it fhall plcafc your maicfty, 

A’w.Follo w FUwellen clofdy at the heeles , 

The gloue he wcares,it was tlie foldiers.* 

It nnay be there will be harmc bctwccne them. 

For I do know Flemllen valiant. 

And being toucht,as hot as Gun-powder .* 

And quickly will returnean iniury. 

Go fee there benoharmebetweenethem. 

Enter (^a^dine-Gemr, tlewellen^ and the 
Soldier, 

Flew. Captainc Gower, in tbename of lefu 
Come to his maiefty, there is more good towards you 
Then you can dreame of. 

SohI. Do you hearc> you fir. 

Do you know this gloue f 

F/«v. I know the gloue is a gloue. 

Soffl.S tr 1 know this, and thus I challenge ie^ 

Hejhiktthim 

Flew. Gods plut, and his Captainc Cower ftand away» 
lie giue treafon his due prefcntly. 

Enter the King, IF’arwickg, Clarence, 
and Exeter,. 

KingMoye now? Whats the matter ? 

Flew, And it ftiall plcafe your maiefty, 

H cere is the notableft pcecc of treafon come to light 
As you fhall defirc' to fee in a fommers day. 

Hectc is a rafcall,beggerly rafcall is ftrike the gloue. 
Which your maicfty in perfon 
Tookc out of the Helmet of uildnpm : 

And your maiefty will bcare roe wiineffei. 



ejHmytitefifi, 

And teftimontes, and auouchmenw, 

That this is the gloue. 

Soul. And it plcafc your maiefty. 

That was my gloue. 

He that I gauc it to in the night, 
promifed roero weare it in his hat : 

I proroifed to ftrike him if he did^ 

I met that Gentleman with my gloue in*sbaf. 
And I thinke I haue bene as good as my wordc. 

F/eB’.Yonr Maiefty hcares, 

Vnder your Maicftyci man-hoodc. 

What a beggerly lowfie fcnaue it is. 

King. Let me fee thy gloue. 

Lookc you, thisiis the fellow of it. 

It was 1 indeede you promifed to ftrike. 

And thou haft giuen me moft bitter words. 
How canft thou make vs amends ? 

Flew. Let his neckc anfwer it. 

If there be any marlhals law in the worcll. 

Soul. My Liege, 

All offences come firom the heart r , 

Neuer came any from mine 
To offend your Maiefty. 

You appeard to tnchut as a cornmoBmans 
Witnefc the night, your garments, 

Y our lowlineffc j and whatfoeucr 
You tceeiued vftder that habite, ^ 

Ibefeech your maiefty* impute it 
T o your owne fault, and not to mine* 

For your feife came not like your felfc s 
Hadyoubcencasyoufeemed then to mce, 

] hadmadeno offence, my gracious Lord, 
Therefore I befcech your grace to pardon me. 

Kin. Vnckle, fill the gloue with Crownes, 
And giue it to the fouldicr, 

Weare it fellow, 

F 3 



•fhechromckHia^rj 

As an honour in thy cap, till I do challenge it, 

Giue him ihcCrowncs. ComeCaptainef/im'e/4r/r, 

I muft needs haue you friends. 

Flevf. Bylefusjthcfellowe hath ra.cttall enough in hh 
belly. 

Harkc you fouldier. There is a filling for you. 

And keepeiyour fclfe out of brawics. 

And prabbles, and dilfentions^ 

And looke you, it Iball be the better for you. 

Soul. Ile.nonc of your money fir, not I. 

Fletv.VJhy tisa good filling man: 

Why (bouid you be qucamifti ? 

Your (hoocs are not fo good. , 

It will ferue you to mend your fhoocs. 

Km. What men of fort arctaken vncklel? 

Exe, cW«DukeofOrleancc,Nephew to the King, 
/ofjH Duke of Burbon, and Lord Beuch^udH, 

Of other Lords and Barons, Knights and Squires, 

Full fifteenc hundred, befidcs commonmen. 

This note doth tell me of ten thoufand 
French, that in the fielde lyes flaine. 

Of Nobles beating banners in the fielde, 

CW/lff /c Bwre, high Conftanble of Franccj 
of Admitall of France, 

The mafter of the CroCTc-bowes, lohn Duke uiltf^tif 
Lord high Maftcr of France. 

The brauc fir ^jr/^*i<ir</,Dolpbin. Of Noielle : 

Gran Prte and Rojfe, F 4 Wcottbridge andF<^, : 

Gerard and F’erton, V’andenMnt and Lejha. 

King. Hceres was a royall fellowfliip of death. 

Where is the Bumber of our Englilh dead/ ^ „ 

Exe. Edward the Duke of Y orke,the Earle of Sunolkc, 
Sir Richard Ketly, Dohj ^atn Efquire, 

Aud of all the other, but fiue and twenty. 

King. O God, thy arme was hcerc, 

4nd vnto thee alone, aferibe we praife ; 



When 



ef Henry the fifi. 

When without flratagemc, 

And eucn in fhocke of batiell.was euer heard 
So great and little lolTc, on one part and another? 

Take it O God, for it is onely thine. 

Eare.Tis wonderfull. 

Km. Come,let rs go on proceflion through the camper 
Let It be death proclaim’d to any man 
To boaft heereof, or take the praife from God, 

Which is his due. 

Flew, Is it lawfull.and it pleafeyour Maiefly, 

To tell how many is kild ? 

Kin.Ye% Flewellen, 

But with this acknowledgement. 

That God fought for vs. 

Flew. Yes in ray confcience.he did vs great good. 

kjft. Let there be fungNououes and Tc Deum, 

The dead with charity enter’d in clay.- 

Weel then to ^alice, and to England thenj 

Where ncrc from arriu’d more happier men, > 

Exit omnes. 

Enter Cower and FleweBen, 

Cower. But why do you weareyour Leeke to day ? 
Saint Dauies is paft # 

F/w.,There is occafionGaptaine iJeirer, 

Looke you why, and wherefore : . , ; : , , ' 

The other day looke yoii, r 

Which you know is a man of no merices 

In the worcll, is come where I was the other day. 

And brings bread and fait, and biddes mee 
Eate my Leeke; twasin iplac^e, looke youy 
Whercl could moone no diflentions, • ; , . 

But ifl can fee him, I (hall tell him 
A little of my dcfircs. 

Gow, Heerc he comes fwelling like a Turky-cocke.- 

Enter 
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T^eCiffmeUaifffiry 

Enter P0eS, 

Flewetlev. Tis no matter for hisfiiv<tlifig»an4ittstutki- 
ccxkcs^ 

Got! pleffe yon Ancient Piftoll, you fcaU^ 

Beggeily, lowfy knauc,God pleifc you, 

Ptfi. Ha, arc thou Bedlem? 

Doft ihou tburrt bafe Troyan, 

To hauc me foldc vp Potcm fatall web ? 

Hence, I atn qualmifla at the fmellof Lcckc, 
flew. Ancient Piftoll. 

I would defire you becaufe it doth notagrec 
With your ftomackcs,and your appetites^ 

And your digeftions, to cate this Leeke* 

Fiji, Not for ^adtpaUader and all his Goats, 
rlew. There is one Goate for you, ancient Piftoh 

HeShik^thtm, 

Fiji. Bafe Troyan, thou (halt dye.] 

FlemKen. I, I know I fiiall dye : 

But in the naeane time,I would dcfircyou 
To hue and cate this Leefce. 

Gender. Enough Captaine, 

You haue aftoniflit him, it is enough,’ 

Fle»el, Aftonifht him j 
By lefujlle bcate his head fourc dayes 
And fourc nights loo, but lie make him 
Eate fome part of my Leeke. 

P//?.WeIl mufti bite? , 

Flew. I out of queftion, or doubt, or ambigumes, 
Youmuftbite, 

JJtnteihes Ancient FiJteS^iteef the Leeke- 
pie/. Good, good. . 



flewetten. I Leekes are good,ancientP^flj?. 

Looke you now, there it a filling for you 
To healc yonr bloody coxcombe, 

P</.Mealbdling. v; 

f/w.IfyouwiltBottaibettjj^‘- , ' ^ ; ‘ 

Ihaue another Leekeforyovy'^ ' ‘ ' ' 

Fin. I take thy (hilling in eirheft of reckowbg. 
f/«r.lfloweyouanything,- - - 

I will pay you in Cudgdles : 

You (hall be a Wdod-mong^,' ' 

And buy Cudgels. And foGokJ bOWlih ydii‘*' \ ■ , 

AncicntPiftolI,'Godplelfc ybu^' . ; 

And heale your broken pate. 

Ancient P/fifetf, if you fee Leekes another tiirie, 

Mockc at them,that is all: Cod bVvyybU. " •*' 

BxkPIeweSen, 
V'P vifiif' fi il:;'-” f jd sui.;. ■ i 

Pi/?. All hell (ball ftirre for this. 

Doth Fortune play the hufwifev<rithmft' how? - 

Ishonour cudgeldfrotU my warlikedoynes ? j 
Well France farewell^ ne^eshauel certainly- , 

That Doll is fickc. One malady ofFrance ” 

The warres affobrdeih nought,hbme will I trUg, 

Baud will I turne,and vfc the flight of hand « ^ - 
T o Etvgland will tjfteaJe, 

And there lie fteale : 

Andpatches 2 wiU l.gct' vnto 'the(cfcarres, ^ i • - 
And fwearc I gat them in the Gallia warres. I 

ExitPiJfei 

Enter ntanefdoerefth^KiMgef ^tglnttdiMdhti - - - - ' 

. Jc ■r-iiJ or.ri.'.'- 

■:' ' <'' -v».j ;iO - - 

And At the ether doore, the King ef France t Qwent 
Katherine, the Dftke of ^nrke»f . - ‘ 

and other t^ ■ 

G 




The chronicle BiUoyff 

Peace to th^smcc, ting,' , 

Wherefore we ate met,- . :in:. 

And to our brother Prance, faircrime of day... 

Faire health vnto our loucly coufin Katherine^ 

And as a branch, and mcmDer ofthisflockc. 

We do falute you, Duke 
fr<*»/Brothct of England,; 

Right ioyous are weto behold ypur face. 

So arc we Princes Englifheucry one.. 

With pardon vnto your ^tughtkteffc fc , 

let it not difpleaff^yoi^if i demaund. 

What rub or barre hath thusfarre hindred you 
To kcepc you from the gentle fpcech of peace ? 

Bar. IfI>ukeof'?«r^««<i^you wpuldhaue peace, 
You muft buy thatpeace,; • ;; i ; j,,, 

According as we hauVdrawne our Articles. 

trm. We haue but with a curforary eye 
Orc-view’d them ; pleafcth your Grate, 

To let fome ofyour Counfcll fit with vsj 
We fhall returge.-our peremptory anf^er... 

Bur. Go Lords, atvd fit with them. 

And bring vs'anfwer backe. . 
yet leaue our couien Katherine hcerc behind* 
FV/sw, Withall our hearts., 

Exit EreufhKift^ 



Mnmty ifng Henry-, Katherine, Andthe. ~- 
Gentlemmant. ^ 

Now Kate, 

You hauea blunt wooer heeie left with you* 

If I could winne thee at Leapeifrdg, 

Or with van ting with niy armour on my backe 
Intoiny iaddlei 

Without braggebe it Ipoken, ■ 
ide make compare with any.v 



But 



ofBentytheJift. 

Butleauing that Kate, . 

If thou takeft me nov^V , 

Thou (halt haue me at the wotft, - ' ' ‘ 

And in wearing thou (halt haue rrtit better and better, 
Thou (halt haue a face that is not worth fun-bUrning. 
But doeft thou thinkc, that thou and I, d * 
Betweene Saint Denii'Witl'S^fnt'OeOrgu, 

Shall get a boy, that (liall go to ConftantinOplO| 

And take the great Turkc % the beai-d ? 

Hi, Kate. ' ' 

2C4fe. Is it poffible dat me fall 
Louc de enemy de France; .li-n 

Barry, Kate, 

It is vnpoffible you (hould loue the enemy of France ;• 

For Kate I louc France fo well. 

That He not leaue a village. 

He haue it all mine. ThenKate,i 
When France is mine, . . 

And I am yours : 

Then France is yours, 

And you arc mine. 

Kate, I cannot tell what is dat. ■ ' 

Barry, Kate, • ^ 

Why lie teU you in French, ! 

Which will hang vpon my tongue, like abridc 
On her new married husband. 

Let me fee, Saint Dennis be my fpcede. , ; 

Quan France & mon. 

Dat is, when France is yours. : 

Ho^.Et vous ettes amoy. 

Kate, Andlamtoyou. - 

J/iiri^.Douck France ettes a vous. 

Den France fall be mine. 

Barry, Et ic fuyucs a voas. '' 

ATfite.And you will be to me. 

lirtr. Wilt bclceue me f' Tis eafier for me 

G» 



To 



The chrmcle l£0:try 

To conquer the kingdome, ,' ’r ' 

Then to fpcakcfo much more Frenchv '^ . 

Kate. A your M aiefiy • . . i! ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

Has falfc France enough, to deceius 

Debeft Lady in France. 

No faith Kate not I* 

But Kate prethec tell m< in p^lairtfr tearmes,. 

Doft thoujoueme? 

cannot tell. 

Harry, No; Can of any your Neighbours tel, 
Ileaskcthcm, 

Come Xrfre, 1 know you loue me^ 

And foone when you arc in your Cloflec, 
Youlequeftionihis Lady ofme: 

But I pray thee fweet Kate,vfe me mercifullf, 
Becaufc I louc ihcc cruelly. 

ThatlfiialldycKatc, isfute: ■ i ji 

But for thy louc by the Lord neuer, • 

VVhat wench. 

A ftraight backe will grow crooked^ 

A round eye will grow hollow, 

A great legge will waxe fmall,^ 

A curld pate prpoiie bald ; 

But a good heart Kate is the Sun and the Moon, 
And rather the Sun and not the Moone : 

And therefore Kate take me. 

Take a fouldier,takc a fpuldier, 

Take a king: . • - 

Therefore tell me Kate, wilt thou haue mee ? 
Kate, Dat Is as pleaie de king my Father, 
Nay it will pleafe him. 

Nay it lhall plcafc him Kate, 

And vpon that condition Kate ile ktfie thee. 

Ka.O mon du ie ne voudroy faire quclk choffc 
Pour toute Ic monde, 

Ce ne poynt Totrec fachion en fauor» 



ef Henry the fifio 
Harry, Wkat fayes,ftie Lady? 
iMy, Dat it is not de fafion in France 
For de maides.bcfor da be married to 
May foy ic oblycjwhat is to bailie ? 

jjrtf. To kiffe, to kifle. < 

O that tit not the faftiion in France 
For the maids to kilfe before they are married. 
Lady, Owye fee votree grace. 

Har. Well, weelbrcake that cuftorae. 
Therefore Kate patience perforcc and yeclde. 
Before God Kate you haue witchcraft 
InyourkilTcs: 

And may perfwadc with me more 
Then all the French Councell, 

Your father is returned. 

"Enter the Kings of France, andth* 
Lordeu 



How now my Lords ? 

Fran, Brother of England, 

We haue cwdered the Articles, 

And haue agreed to all that we in fedulc had. 

iATC.Oncly he bath not fubferibed this. 
Where your Maiefty demands. 

That the King of France hailing any occafion 
To write for matter of grant, 

Shall name your Highnefle in this forme: 

And with this addition in French, 

Nofire trejher filA., Henry d' Angleterre. 

E hearede France, And thus in Latine : 
FrecIariJJitmis filitu nofier Henriens B^x Anglta, 
Et heres Franeix. 

Fran, Nor this haue we fo nicely flood vpon, 
But you faire brother may intreat the fame. 



Harry 
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The chrmkle Milisij 
Why thcnlet this among thcrcft 
Haue bis full courfc : And withall, 

Your daughter in marriagt# 

Fran. This and what elfc 
your Maicfty fliall crauc : 

God that dilpofeth all, giue you much ioy« 
Kar. Why then fairc Katherine ^ 

Come giue me thy hand : 

Our mattiage will weprcfentfolcmnizc. 

And end our hatred by a bond of loue. 

Then will I fwcarc to Kate^ and Kate to me, 
And may our vowes once madc,vnbtokcn be. 



Fl^fS. 
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